 _ Napnap/although a ſbypmans hole / wyll (crue all ſoztes of legges 
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Ananſwere to inaiſier Smyth © - 


ſeruaunt to the kynges moſt ropall And clerke ofthe 
Quenes graces counſell / though moſt vnwoꝛthp. 


¶ whether pe trolle in oz els trolle out 5 
pe trolle vntrulp / loke bettet about. 


- Yere as of latetwo thinges ye paruſed 
Concerning thetreaſon of Thomas Crumwell 
Undoutedly both your wyt and your ſyght were confuſed 


Lackyng a medecpne / blyndneſle to expell 
Put on pouꝛ ſpectacles and marke it well 
Than ſhall you ſe| and ſap / maugre yourhart 
That ttolle in / hath played a true ſubiectes part 


oz where as trolle & way (as pe ſap) tolde trouth 
Declaring the offences / whetin Crumwell offended av. 
It was not the thyng /wherwith troll in was wꝛoth 4a, A. 


F02 in that popnc/Troll in / Troll away commended TE 142 
But this was the mater! wherfoze they contended Dd C0 
Trolle away | vnder pꝛetente of ttollyng againſt treaſon W 
Pꝛactiſed pꝛoude popery / as appeteth by reaſon, W 


And pe ſuppoꝛting the lame / pour pen tunneth at large 
Bololy as blynde bayerd / ye wzite in his defence 

And in your myſcheuous mancr./ ye lay fallp to my charge 
Sapeng / who that craftely coloureth any others offence 
Ot lpkelyhode in his owne hett / hath the ſame pzetence 
But here pe ſpeke of lykelyhodc/ and ſo blyndiy go by geſſe 
pour fondnelle is the folyiſher/ and my faute is the lelle, 


C An hozſe beyng nothing galled / of fozce pe map make to kycke 
With lpurtyng aud with pꝛickinge / moze than reaſon wolde tequpꝛe 
But it the hozle were luſtye / cozagtous and alſo quycke 

ye might be che fyꝛſt perchaunce! that might lye in the myꝛe 

As wplcas pe | haue ben dzowned in theit owne deſpze 

Manp a man/ anothets miſchefe / of malyce wyll pzepars 

And pet him ſelte the fyꝛſt / that is caught in the ſnare. 


C Bycauſe of making ſtryte (peſay) ye wpll take neither parte Al; 
But here pe bꝛeke pzomple | toz agaynſt all ceaſon and tight Ve illi per 
Speking with your mouth / that you thinke not with your hatte gem ſcan⸗ 
Agapnlt crolle in! pe take trolle awapes parte / with all your myghe dalũ uenit, 
Thus all thinges lyghtly that ye make / amonge them ſelues do fyghs Luce XVI] » 
Wherfoze whatſoeuer pe wꝛite 02 ſape / gretly it ſhall notſkpll OT” 
Jo: it pelpeke anp thing wyſely / I thinke it be agaynſt your wyll. 


C But blyndly haue pe ſclaundꝛed mei good matter Thomas Smyth 
Scraping togither ſcriptures! pour madneſſe to mayntayne 

Truly pour rude rowſty ceaſon | being ſo farre from the pyth 

Had nede of ſuche a cloke / to kepe it from the rayne 

Foꝛ all the wozlde map percepue / how falſly pe foꝛge aud fayne 

yet ſtyll you affyzme pour falſhed / as though ye knew thinges pzeſpſelp 
Chziſtes bleſſyng on pour hert / foʒ ſoth ye haue done full wyſely. 


¶ ve tumble amonge the ſcryptures / as one that were halfe mad 
Wꝛeſtyng and wꝛithyng them / accozdpng to pour owne putpole 
Facponyng and framyng them / to pout ſapenges good and bad 
Lyke as the holy Papyſtes/ were wont to pant their popyſſhe gloſe 
Do pe take the holp (cripture to be lyke a (hypmans hole . 


pct Chzʒiſtes holy letypture / wyll ſetue no rotten dꝛegges. i 


J% 


\ 


Cdunſell with ſome tapler | whan that pe werte narte 

Take mcaſure of dzwinpte / befoꝛe pe cut the facpon 
Do {yall ye lquate your (crypturcs / and the beiter ttym your texte | 
And than (Yall men of lernyng / commende your operacyon / 
But howe ſhulde he be tonnyng that bnoweth nothis eccupacpon ö 
Howe ſhulo a cobler cut a cote / oꝛ aſmyth cat gocd wyne 
Oz hob ihulde pon {carlcly aClerke / be nowe a good deupne y "hp 


what lpuyng man (ercepte it were you) beynge tn his tight wyttes 
Milde wꝛite as pc haue witten | and all not woꝛth a myte 
2 tztnke it be ſome peuyſſhe pange / that cometh ouer your hett by lyttes 


under the coloute of charpte to woꝛke your cruellipyte 


Aui tc lau⸗ 


dat ſtercore 


coronabit, 


It men wolde marke pour madneſſe! and beholoc your deuelyſſh detpre 
Shuld le how ye wꝛeſt d ſcrtptures to yourſayeg!/not wozth.11.chipp;s 
Ind ioyne them all togithet / as iuſt as Germans lyppcs 


C Whan pe haue ſpptte your poyſon and layde euen the woꝛſt pe can 
Than come pc in with charite / wyllyng all ſtryte to ceaſe | 


But lurcly good matter Smyth / ye ſpetze lyke a mety man E 
Moche lyke a comen pyke quatell / that ſtryfe wolde encreaſe 
Continually crycng in frayes/ holde / kt pe the kynges peaſe # ©- - ; 
But thole ve p2ety peace makers / in de de fo cucty day e Ie g 5 
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That ſtyll beſtowe mo trokes / than they that began the fraye. 


t What wyſe man wolde not laugh / fo! to here you bꝛagge and boſe 
Of yout name / your ſetuyte / ot your oityce and all this gere 

As though ye were pꝛyintole pet elelle ; and aruler of the roſte 

By the declaryng wherof / yethinke to put poꝛe men in tere 

But your bꝛaggyng and out boſtyng / thal! neyther be here noꝛthere 
As longe as J may indiſterently/ be luſited to vic my pen 

ye ſhall neuer be able to face me out! with a catde of ten. 


A wyſe man wolde haue pꝛapſed god / and than pꝛayed foꝛ the kyng 


The which of theit gret goodneſſe / to pour oſtyce dyd you call 

And not to haue bꝛagged therof / and than put it out in pꝛintyng 

Foz pe ſtande not pet lo ſure / but it is poſſyble ye may tall 

And though pour offyce be great / J truſt your power be but [mall 

Oꝛ cls patchaũte pe wold quickly thurſt a pooze man amog the thoꝛnes 
But god almyghty pꝛoupdeth well to lende a ſhꝛewde cow ſhoꝛt homes, 


¶ Chꝛiſt pꝛelerut the kynges moſt noble grace /⁊ ſende him longe lyfe 
Euen Henry the eight (next vnder god) ot this church / the hed lupꝛeme 
Chꝛiſt pꝛeletue x kepe quene Katheryn/his moſt lawfull wyfe 
Chꝛiſt pꝛeſetue Pꝛinte Edwarde! the very tiqht heyze of this realme 
Chꝛiſt ſtyll enſence theit noble countell! with the intluence of heauen 
Chꝛiſt koꝛ his ten dꝛe mercy / amende all thing that is a mys 
Chult lende maiſter Smyth — chat ite / whan his good pleaſure is. 
men. V 
C C9 7 
＋ By me a pooꝛe man whole herte if pe knewe w. G. 
Wolde be the kynges (cruaunt as fapne as you, 
{> 22 1 
¶ Impꝛinted at London by me Eychard Bankes / Cum priuilegio ad 
imprimendum ſolum. And be to be lolde in Pater noſtet robe 
by Johii Turke / at the ſygne ofthe Role. 
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